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When the lancet appeared, I observed that she shut her 
eyes, and turned her head aside: yet, although her whole 
frame shook, she held him firmly till the operation was 
over. 

The child bled rapidly and became faint ; and we had 
some difficulty in convincing her that he was not dying. 
After a few minutes, however, the relief he had experi- 
enced became manifest. The eldest boy was now directed 
to folios us to the inn for some medicine which the doc- 
tor had in his valise, and we were leaving the cabin, when 
a gaunt, ragged figure, carrying a spade on his shoulder, 
appeared coming towards it. On learning from Molly 
that this man was the father of the family, Dr. James went 
up to hirn, and explained what had been done for the 
child, adding, that although somewhat relieved, he was 
by no means out of danger. The poor man sighed deeply. 

*' Welcome,*' said he, " be the will of God. But that 
little crature you saw there, 'ill break her heart after him ; 
and she's all the mother I have for six of them, If any- 
thing happens her I'm totally defeated." 

We said what we could to cheer him, and promising to 
visit the child on our return, set forward for Luggenure, 
Before us stood the celebrated round tower, rising, like a 
huge pillar, to the height of 110 feet in the centre of the 
valley. The history of tiiese singular structures is *fill 
enveloped in the mist of ages ; and the researches of the 
antiquarian have tended rather to show what they were 
not, than to throw light upon their real origin and use. 
The most probable opinions connect them w ith some form 
of pagan worship — possibly of the Phenician idols — the 
gods of Canaan brought into this remote island by the 
scattered remnant of that mighty, but ill-fated race. Their 
*' high places" were certainly buildings, and were not 
always seated upon hills, for they were at one time to be 
found in all the cities of Israel ; and there also was one 
in the valley of Hinnom. They may therefore have been 
*' high* only with respect to the grove which it was usual 
to plant around them. As I turned from this monument 
of human frailty, towards the hovel we had just quitted, 
I thought how much heavier might have been the burden 
of its poor inmates, but for that purer faith which had 
overthrown the idol, and left its high place desolate in the 
midst of Christian temples. The poor peasant, who in 
his sorrow yet " welcomed the will of God," must have 
turned for help to the frantic and cruel rites of the hea- 
then : his swett child might have bent her knee at the 
profligate shrine of Baal, or her brother have torn from 
Jicr arms to pa^s through fire to Moloch. 

I must not lengthen this paper by a description of Lug- 
genure; especially as I did not enter the mine myself. 
The painter, who did, (his sublime and beautiful lie above 
ground, and he is somewhat fastidious in his dress,) after 
ten minutes disappearance, suddenly scrambled out, de- 
nouncing it as " a den, Sir ; a mere hole — deep, dirty, 
dark, and dangerous." Our geologist, on the contrary, 
was enchanted, and saw worlds piled on worlds at exery 
step of his descent. 

It was evening when we returned to the sick child, and 
to our inexpressible satisfaction, found him so much re- 
lieved, that the doctor considered his d <nger nearly over. 
I may add, that before we left the neighbourhood he had 
perfectly recovered. 

Yearn have since rolled by, and I have seen little 'Slatia 
in the bloom of womanhood, surrounded by those children 
to whom — herself a child— she had been as a mother. 
The elder boys were then sufficiently grown to be able to 
assist" their father, and add somewhat to the comforts of 
their cabin. The latter had improved in its furniture, and 
was enlarged by an additional room. She did not recol- 
lect me, till I reminded her of the scene I have described, 
and enquired for the child. She then blushed and suited, 
and beckoned to a rosy boy, who came prancing across 
the floor, and jumped upon her lap— "Paddy," said she, 
"did you ever see that gentleman before ?" J. M. 

The Croup, one of the most dangerous and rapid of 
the diseases of children, may in many instances be effec- 
tually checked by the external application to the throat 
of equal parts of camphor, *pkh$ of \rm, and luu'tshorn, 
villi jnjxsil jpjpetter. 



CASTLEKNOCK. 

Thus often shall memory, in dreams sublime^;-- 
Catch a glimpse of the days that are over ; 

Thus sighing, look through the waves of time, 
For the long faded glories they cover. 

Moozuff. 

Outside the town of Castleknock, and situated in the 
demesne of Mr. Guinn,* are two steep hills, one a plain 
circular knoll, formerly called Windmill hill, crowned by 
a circular building, which was erected by Mr. Guinn for 
an observatory, but afterwards let go to ruin ; the other, 
bearing the venerable remains of an old castle, from which 
the town takes its name. Scanty as the remains are of 
this " ruin of a ruin," they must strike the eye of the tra- 
veller with reverence : the many scenes that are associated 
with it, of chivalry and of glory — of feudal pomp ami 
revelry, and, perhaps, many a foul and midnight murder, 
must leave an impression on his mind, as he treads on the 
ground on which " the Bruce" of 3 ore strode in his might, 
not easily to be obliterated. Well may he sigh as he 
gazes on the ivy branches that cluster round the aged 
walls, in hopes of preserving them from the fate of their 
former \o)\h t 

*' For the long faded glories they cover." w 







Tradition says that this castle was a royal residence of the 
Danes. I have seen an old Irish verse in which it is called 
" Royal Ciistlcnoc." Grose says it is a respectable old 
ruin, and was given by Strongbow to his friend, Hush 
Tyrrell, from which time it remained in the same family 
till the invasion of Edward Bruce, who took it and irs 
lord, Hugh Tyrrell, and family, prisoners, but ransomed 
them after. It was again taken by Colonel Monk in 1642, 
who killed eighty rebel?, and hanged many more. In 
1649 the Earl of <" v rmond appeared before it. After the 
Restoration it fell into decay. Its situation is bold and 
commanding in the extreme, and the view from its walls 
very extensive : it is said that the hill of Maynooth can 
be seen from it. On the east side, the remains of the" 
entrenchments have given place to an Indistinguishble 
mass of steep earth ; but on the opposite side they aro 
almost perfect, though mount and fosse are now both 
alike covered with tall trees. The only perfect open about 
the building is a little postern door in one of the battle- 
ment walls, to the west. The rum shown in the drawing, 
I presume, was a round tower or keep, and appears to have 
been battered from the opposite hill. The open in the 
centre, I think, was a gate or door, as it appears to have 
been arched. In the thickness of the walls was a wind- 
ing passage, not a stairs, from the bottom to the top of 
the castle. The inhabitants say that you could go by that 
passage to the foundation of the walls, which are laid to 

• I believe i* now belong* to tk$ &9*» Qmfamm *f M&0 
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be level with the surrounding country, where there is an 
immense chamber, of which there. is the following Tra- j 

(lition : ( 

When St. Patrick was preaching Christianity through 
Ireland, he came to Castlenoc, then in the possession of a 
Danish king, called Morrishtac, whom he endeavoured to 
convert; but the Dane, not wishing to be bothered by the 
piou? saint, and unwilling to be inhospitable, after listen- 
ing for some time, and giving sundry nods of approval, as 
the saint would come to a colon or semicolon, at length 
fell fast asleep in his great arm chair, or, as it was then 
called, his throne, St. Patrick preached on for some time, 
until he was astounded by a most unchristian snore from 
the poor Dane; and then his rage knew no bounds: he 
tore Ilia beard and acted several ramashes, and in the 
height of his passion, prayed that the uncircumcised king 
should sleep in the same place and posture till the day of 
judgment ; and there, it is said, he remains to the present 
hour. Such is the legend related by the village school- 
mistress, 

I cannot say how the truth may he, 

1 tell the taie as 'twas told to me ; 

but this much I know, that the owner of the Castle be- 
ioje Mr, Guinn, attempted to open this chamber and the 
vaults which are said to be under the entrenchments ail 
round the ruin, and actually found a flight of stone steps 
ieading to the vaults, when a panic struck his labourers, 
that the sleeping king might come on them, and they in- 
stant!)? fled in the utmost confusion. The excavation was 
soon closed up. Money to an incredible amount is said 
to be buried in the Windmill hill, which was a rath. 
There aie other traditions concerning this Castle, too long 
for this concise notice. 

An abbey was founded in this town by Richard Tyrrell, 
in the thirteenth century, and dedicated to St. Bridget. 
There is also a well dedicated to her here, and she is said 
to visit it every seven years, dressed in white. 

The winding passage is shown in the engraving by the 
two dark opens, at the top of which, tradition says, there 
was a beautiful well for the use of the garrison, but now 
dry. I cannot say where the celebrated window, spoken 
of by Stanihurst, is situated ; perhaps it is the open 
which I have taken for a gate. T. A. G — m — n. 




THE GIANT'S GRAVE. 

In that part of the county of Donegal which borders on 
Fermanagh, (a short distance from the high road leading 
from Ballyshannon to Enniskillen,) there is a very extra- 
ordinary remnant of antiquity, called by the peasantry, 
''The Giant's Grave." It is in shape somewhat like the 
vaults of the present day, though of yery gigantic propor- 
tions. There is a low entrance at the southern end, form- 
ed by an enormous projecting block of stone, supported 
by two others; the roof seems to have fallen in, as the 
inside is filled up with large stones, overgrown with bram- 
bles and underwood. *The sides are composed of immense 
limestone flags, each side having been originally formed 
of one stone, of such a size, that it was used for a ball- 
court before reduced to its present dimensions ; and it is 
remarkable there is no limestone in the immediate neigh- 
to$hoo$— a proof that ths people of Jhose days must 



have been well acquainted with the mechanical powers _; 
or, if not, have possessed strength commensurate with the 
size of the occupier of this grave. The owner of the 
farm filled a limekiln with stones broken from this flag; 
and (as the peasantry generally mix up their superstitions 
with every thing of the olden time) he informed me, 4< no 
power on earth could burn one of them." I asked whe- 
ther he would assist me in opening the grave ; but he 
declared at once he would have nothing to do with it ; for 
that a few years since, two men endeavoured to do so, in 
hopes of finding treasures, but they had hardly struck their 
spades into the sacred ground, when they found their feet 
miraculously fastened to their spade shafts, so closely, that 
they could not, by any efforts, shake them off. This giant 
had an armour-bearer, whose tomb, situated at the top of 
an eminence not far distant, has been proved not to pos- 
sess the same sanctity or miraculous powers as his mas- 
ter's, it having been opened by the owner of the ground, 
who discovered an earthen urn, containing some ashes, 
(supposed to be the ashes of the heart,) and several bones 
of an enormous size. The lower jaw bone was quite per- 
fect, and so large, that it went with ease over the jaws of 
the biggest headed labourer present. G. H. R. 

£ ally shannon. 




;-.>EI^KEK AlUsEV. 

In a recent number we gave a drawing of a curious 
stone coffin, found in the vicinity of Selsker Abbey. The 
engravings which precede and follow, are said to afford a 
more correct idea of the ruins of the abbey itself than 
the drawings which appeared in our 109th number. It is 
said to have been erected by those Danes who became 
converted to the Christian religion. The buildings are of 
blackish stone ; the tower in the centre is large, though 
much decayed at the top; it is supported on arches rest- 
ing on plain square piers, with the exception of one, 
which is octagonal. 




THE ABBEY. 

A RUSSIAN LITERARY CHARACTER. 
The Imperial Academy of St: Petersburgh has just 
printed a book of Poems, writte-i by Elizabeth Kulmann, 
a young girl, who died at the age of seventeen. This 
girl possessed yery remarkable talents. She was not only 
acquainted with Greek and Latin, but spoke several mo- 
dern languages. Among her v/orks is said to be an e*» 
cellent translation of tha Odes of Anacreoo, 



